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8 RMS and the Man I ſing, the firſt who roſe, 

fAnd riſing, ſought, by honourable War, 

An honourable Peace: The firſt who wak d 

| Lethargic Thunders, and diſlodg'd the Bombs it 

That ſlept inglorious in their ruſty Womb, 518 

Patient as yet, and innocent of Sound, ik 

Till the fierce Impulſe of one gen' rous Soul 

Gave them to roar, and call'd em forth to Day. 

Say Heav'n-born Liberty, (inſpir d by Whom. | 

Th' exalted Patriot ſwims along to Fame, 

Thro' the ſtrong Tide of Arbitrary Foes) 

Say from what Cauſe Iberia s haughty Sons 

Still load with Inſults, till provoke to Arms? 

Have they forgot how Drake's vindictive Force 

Commiſſhon'd Storms, and black auxiliar Troops 
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Of warring = "ESillows to the Depth of Depths, 
Hurl'd thek —— — . 24ad0, proud of uſeleſs Bulk, 


And unavas SE = = Inſtruments of Death; 


Part ſcat trer 


OD er the boundleſs Waſte, and P: 
lusg d 1 =—= <A long domyward in th nfs hom 
"Have t 8 forgot (our Annals ſtill record) 
How Ho — #-<#'S floating Armory, deep cramm 
With dire wEEEEEEVVNR >, ſulphureous Globes, 
Wild-fire.——ñ ... #2 <ct blazing Terrors, various Death 
Outragiou Tellew'd oer th' affrighted Deeps 
While NA ——ä————————ů— — rear d His wat' ry Eye, and ſa 
Stern Ful... _ fc in Majeſty of Flame, 
Hu ; —...;,§X;kꝑ 111 Danger, and His Floods on Fi. 
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——=== E317 leaden Deaths around, 

Heir Ranks, and miniſter d Supplie 
Conſtant Dm —_—_—_ x ie to art of human Food, 
And Frag. en ts pickled in Sepulchral Brine. 

Hail IT. = E—><rty ! hail Object of Delight! 

Thro' St Sp , and Blood-mpurpled Paths w. 
r Steps : Heſperian Fruit! 

, in Circles of continv'd Toil 


Ga 
ths, 


a 


— 2 


ind Part 
hom' d Gulph. 
ord) 


| 


ths we trace 


| Tolls, 


"Tis 


0 


0 


Tis Labour to enjoy; but while enjoy'd 


The Bleſſing ſurfeits, then the ſated Taſte 
Seems to deſire ſome palatable Ill; 

For een the ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Chance 
Have ſome peculiar Reliſh : Elſe whence ſprings 
This longing after Factions; whence this Dread 
Of being over-bleſt? But Freedom then 


” Set oppoſite to Bondage moſt invites, 


Seems amiable, and op ning all her Charms 
Diſplays her hidden Worth, when late ſurpriz d 
We find the mighty Odds, ſurpriz d we find 
That Eden is no Paradiſe till loſt. 
Hail Liberty! all hail attractive Queen 
Dearer than Life; and tho the Price of Blood 
Not dear the Purchaſe: Thee the Roman lov'd, 
Thee Britain, Thee, impatient of the Cage, 


, 
8 


And terrible in Chains! Sweet as the Port 

To Mariners that ſcape the Ocean's Maw! 
Sweet as kind Glances to the love-fick Swain! 
Sweet as the View of Heav'n to dying Saints! 
As Peace, as Honaur, and as Virtue ſweet! 
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(8) 

Inſpir'd by 'Thee, the Hero wakes the War 
Intrepid, conſcious of the wonted Ills 
That ſpring from Inactivity and Sloth, 
The Bane of Empires! VERNON in thy Cauſe 
Springs terrible to Arms, nor ought regards 
Th' Jerian Taunt, or Friendſhip's weaker Ties, 
Or Gold reſplendent in the Hand of Vice. 
No private Motive, His Britannia calls, 
And VERNON knows the Voice, rejoic'd to find 
Himſelf recover'd from Oblivion's Shade, 
And Scandal of Obſcurity: Well pleas'd 
Th' heroic Hermit ſees the Dawn of War, 


And the faint Gleams of Honour, faint at firſt, 
More viſible, more ſtrong at length; well pleas' d 


He ſees the Paths that tend to Fame beſet 


With hideous Monſters, and ſublime in Thought 


Thanks his propitious Soul that He enjoys 
The Privilege of facing Death; of Wiles 

Nor ſbill'd, nor ſtudious; gen'rous, unreſerv'd, 
Great without Pomp, whom no Ambition fires, 
But that of dying for the public Weal. 

Tis not a Soul ſuſceptible of Rage 
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That burns 1mpatient of a ſlight Offence ; 
'Tis not the Hand that thins the peopled Earth 
So faſt, that Heay'n is ſtinted in its Time 
To form a new Supply of Human-kind; 
"Tis not the Rebel that ſtarts up to Amie, 
And, mounting on Ambition's Wing, ' purſues 
His dark Deſigns, till with the Nation's Blood 
He ſtains the Field that bluſhes at his Crimes, 
Can make Pretence to Honour; but the Man, 
Th' exalted Man, whoſe Country ſends him fortan 
Big with th' important Embaſly ; who ſpurs 
Another Curtius thro' the Trench of Death. 
What Time the Moon profuſe of borrow'd Nn. 
Amidſt th' effulgent Company of Stars 
Superior ſhone, and meaſur'd half her Courſe, 
When the kind Viſion brings, or ſeems to bring, 

Th' immaterial Phantom to the Thought: 

On the Suffolcian Beech, methought I ſtood, 

Where Freeſtone 'Tow'r O erlooks the adjacent Strand 1 

When lo! all Horror to behold! a Form, 

A venerable Form, but thin and pale, 

Stood oppoſite, and thrice eſſay d to ſei e 
. 5 5 My 


(10) 

My Hand that quiver'd at his cold Approach. 

Thrice I ſhrunk back, and quak'd at ev'ry Joint, 

My Fairs erected, cloſe my Tongue embrac'd 

Its Roof, nor knew the Faculty of Speech; 

| — Sudden he ſcrews a rude uncomely Grin, 

A And more than Mortal ſtares, deep ſunk his Cheeks, 

ö Dire with Gorgonian Front, and flaſhing Eyes. 

| His Mouth diſtorted, the wide Chaſm diſclos'd 

| A ghaſtly Row, irregular and foul. 

| Nor tremble, Youth, he ſpoke, before thy Face 2 

| No vulgar Sprite 1s preſent; am not I | 

| Britannia's Genius, need I not aſſume ; A, | 

| 'Theſe Looks of Terror, not, as wont, ſerene? 1 
Have I not ſeen, (ye Gods! among Mankind | 1 

| It were a Curſe, but trivial not to ſee) 

Have I not ſeen new Scenes of Guilt ariſe, 
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Seen Villany in various Forms diſguis'd, FT j 
| . Dire Treaties, and the long Suſpenſe of Warp 
| Ah Britain! Britain what art thou become, 

Degenerate Iſle! your Anceſtors could ill 4 


Have brook'd theſe long accumulative Wrongs, 
But giving Rein to Juſtice, had unſheath'd 


The 


(1) 
Th' impatient Poniard, till in vain oppos'd 
Revenge grew fat in Luxury of Blood. 

Riſe then, be quick, impetuous Launch, repel _ 
Th' advent'rous Spaniard that uſurps your Right, 
Huge Arrogance! by Force, illegal Force! 

Invading Ocean, that as Guardian cloſe 
Begirts the Round with tutelary Twine; 
Her darling Iſle! And in fo fair an Hive 


Dell there but Drones? Ah innocent of Sting! 


Wretches ſupine, and deaf to Honour's Call! _ 
To Arms! to Arms! ye Sons of Sloth! to Arms! 


Or I But me it firſt behoves to bring 


Some welcome Tidings to thy liſtning Ear, 
To ope the Tomb of Fate, and read in part 


Myſterious Matters from the myſtic Page. 


Tho' the Sun dreams on Thetis's Lap to Night, 
Yet he ſhall riſe, To-morrow he ſhall riſe 
Diffufi ing all His Majeſty abroad, 
Luxuriant Radiance, and redoubled Pow'rt 


Tho' the gay Queen, whom Earth and Seas confeſs, 
Soft rifing from Her azure Womb, has huſh'd 
The * Winds, becalm'd the Kindred Seas, 


C 2 Yet 


Yet Time will be, (or I in vain was taught 
To ſearch the Secrets of deſigning Fate 
That lay in Embryo in the Womb of Time, 
All buſb'd and immatur'd) yet Time will be 
When Fame and Honour ſhall not call in vain, 
When the inſatiate Sword ſhall glut on Gore 
And Carnage, till it ſurfeits thro' Exceſs. 
13 Nor ſhall the ſedentary Lyon roar . _ 
Till tott'ring Britain, and the ſeeble Cry 
Of dying Virtue, thaw his Icy Soul, 
And rouſe his priſtine Vigour 1 into AQ, 
6 | Till then ſhall India's ſlaughter'd Sons emit 
JE An univerſal Groan, and Manes howl 
| |. Revenge! Revenge! along the Midnight Shores 
| Incapable of Reſt : Who never breath d 
Elizian Gales as yet, but wander'd o'er 
e The clotted Sand, a lamentable Train! 
1 For never ſince the Birth of long-liv'd Time 
Y Bewail'd unletter'd Innocence before 
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Such barb'rous Ulage from deſpotic F. oes, 
Religiouſly ſevere, Such cover'd Wrongs, 


Such 
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(13) 


Such conſcientious Fraud, ah! make ye Gods! 


The Theme of Nations, and the Jeſt of Fame, 


Till e'en th' Antipodes, confus'd, ſhall hear 


That others, by Example, may be warn d 
From Acts of Inhumanity, and theſe 


Derided into deep Remorſe and Shame. 


Thus the prophetic Sprite; and more had ſpoke, 
But Chaunticleer's third Voice that promis'd Dawn 
Awak'd me muſing on th inſtructive Trance. 

Mean while the Child of Wiſdom much inſpires 
His Hoſt: Unſhock d, but with a brave Concern, 
He caſts his pitying Eyes around, and fees _ 

The Dying and the Dead; ſome tott ring ſtand 
Juſt on the Verge of Fate, content in Death, 
As dying in their Country's ardent. Cauſe; 


Yet wiſhing ſtill, ſtill ſighing to ſurvive, 


As conſcious of the Good which might have rung 
Redundant from their exemplary Acts. 

Thus glows Bellona, till the adverſe Hoſt 
Spread their pacific Banners, and ſubmits, 


With fault'ring Accents witneſſing Deſpair, 
Sue milder Terms. Let there be Peace, they cry'd, 


D So 


= 
- LY 
= A ; « __ 
6 | % 2 
— * - * * ne 
* —— i eat > — \ 
—— — 8 ww — 5 » — x 
. 


(14 ) 
So may === Here VER NON interrupts their Pray'r, 
And with Indulgence mild, and Looks benign, 
Prevents their further Vow: No milder 'I erms 
Himſelf had hop'd nor coveted, if hap 
The Turn of War had doom'd his vig'rous Arm, 
Reſerv'd ſor other, and more glorious Ule, 
To ignominious Manacles. The Foes 
Forget that they are Slaves; who made them Slaves 
Forgets that he is Victor; Victor twice, 10 
Who not contented with the narrow Praiſe 
Of one great Conqueſt, muſt ſubdue himſelf, 
So add a greater Triumph to the Great, 
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1 1 And be renown'd in ſubalternate Palms. 

| Him diſtant, and intent on Feats of War, 

| | Emulous of paternal Worth, his Son 

18 . Admires, and catches the contagious Blare 

| j That glows within, and kindles in his Breaſt 
| An Eagerneſs to Arms: Nor ſeems the Branch 
| 


| 5 Vernonides, unworthy of its Root, 

|. But in the ſecond VER NoN breathes the firſt, 

| Already ſee the filial Virtue dawn, 

| And 
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C15) 


And urg'd with unproportion'd Fires, purſues 


The Father's Tracts with ſhort unequal Steps: 


Ev'n now, perhaps, expatiates in the Dome, 


Preludes in Arms, and tilts the mimic Spear, 


Impatient of Reſtraint: Already hopes 

Beyond his Age Occaſions to appear 

Zealous alike of Britain's linking Frame, 

And frowns at Time that he 1s leſs than Man. 
But thou, whatever Title pleaſe thee beſt, 


Delight of Nations, Quinteſſence of Manhood, 


Thy Foes Surprize and Terror! each of thee 
Deſerv'd,.(for periſh the prepoſt'rous Muſe, 
When ſhe ſhall daub the Great with venal Rhime) 
When the deſponding Pyrate ſhall no more 

Infect the wholeſome Deeps: When Diſcord ceaſe 
Outſwelling her exhauſted Veins, no more 
Fruitſul of bluſt'ring Jargon: When dire Hate 
And Envy, ſure Attendant upon States; 

When Hydra Faction with her Hundred Heads 


Be wheedled into Peace, then VERNON, then 
Return victorious, crown'd with juſt Applauſe, 
For Thee ſhall Thames, far-diſtant Climes for Thee 
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( 16 ) 
Prepare their richeſt Gifts, Quinteſſence pure, 
Olives and Frankincenſe. Return to grace 
Th' expecting Senate, then ſhall ev'ry Eye 
Direct its Rays to Thee, and ev'ry Tongue 
Shall ſignalize the Warrior, till they grow 
Penurious in Thy Praiſe. Thy Statue then 
With ſtrong Incloſure fenc'd, (or aptly form'd 
Of burniſh'd Steel, or Paliſades of Gold,) 
Shall filently proclaim thy Worth, and raiſe 
A {ſweet Idea in the Trav'ller's Breaſt. 
Or horribly pronounc'd by artful Nurſe, 
Thy Name ſhall huſh the noiſy Babe to Reſt, 
And he ſhall dream of Thee. Return to taſte 


Connubial Sweets, ſoſt Raptures; Thee too long 


Abſented from her Arms, thy dearer Half 

Awaits too penſive, nor, as wont, partakes 

Gay Pleaſures, nor affords one tender Smile, 
Save when Seraphic Viſion to her Thought 
Preſents Thee cloath'd in Majeſty of Charms, 

All over Love: Indiſſolutely firm © 

Her eager Arms are buckled round the Neck 

Of her unbodied Lord Ah! Joy of Joys! -=-- 


Yes! 


| (nn) 


Yes! He is mine, ſhe cries, for ever mine] 

Yes! I will graſp with theſe encircling Arms 

Till Jannihilate my Lord with Fondneſs! 

Nor ſhall the Fervency of [Tears or Vows 

Strain the dear Hero from this ſtrict Embrace. 
Thus ſhe. And thus th' uxorious Shade rejoins. 

When the War rag'd in all its purple Pride, 

And the big Thunders on the Wings of Fire 

Came roaring all Abroad; ev'n then my Love, 

Lovelieſt of what is lovely, ſtood before me 

All amiable, all ſoft. If I were plac'd 

Amid ſome gay Seraglio, where appear 

Ten Thouſand Charmers darting from their Eyes 

A ſtrong Variety of ſtreaming Rays, 

I'd view the panting Candidates of Love 

With ſettled Eye, and only think of Thee, 

Thou charming Fair! and only think of Thee, 

Fly then, my Love, enraptur'd let me ſteal 

Delicious Marmalade from either Lip; 

And on Thy Boſom pant my Life away, 

So ſhall this Wreath, due Largeſs to my Toils, 


(.18 ) 


This Naval Wreath, the Donative of Kings, 


Be ever Thine, and flouriſh round Thy Brow. 


Deluſive Trance! fond Hopes! awak'd ſhe finds 


Th' imaginary Lover fly her Graſp, 


And dwindle to a thin unactive Shade! 
Do I not ſee her now aſſwaging Grief 
With ſweet Amuſement ? Lo! the well-ſpread Loom! 


| Here Clouds of Smoak involve the mimic Skies, 


There the wing'd Balls, ſwift Meſſengers of F ate, 
Impetuous ſeem to hiſs. The aguiſh Walls 
Of Chagre to their Baſis ſhake. Blood, Death, 
Confuſion, Flight, and Horror! there expreſs d 
Stands Porto Bello tott' ring, ſtunn'd! conſus'd! 
Down tumbles the convulſive Fabric, down 
The Baſtion not impregnable, o'erwhelm'd 
With fiery Inundations, with a Shock 
Reſound terrific, while the penal Flames 

Hang on, and flaſhing thro' the ſurging Smoak 
Illume the Darkneſs, that were Chaos now, 
Ev'n Chaos wou'd admit the piercing blare, 


And all in horrible, Confuſion glare. 


( 19 ) 


Woet Woe! to you Inhabitants! but that 
Spontaneous ye ſurrender'd, nor perhaps. 
Had Carthagene * eſcap'd an equal Doom, 
If thoſe few valiant had receiv'd Supplies 
Of Naval Forces: Happy, had they been 
Leſs wy" or leſs anc of Aid) 


With Hand e o'er the e Web, 

Traverſes: VERNON next demands her Skill: 

As thrice ſhe muſing on th' imperfect Sketch 

Gives the ſaint Promiſe of the future Draught, 
Thrice dropt th' unfaithful Needle: But at length 
She plies the Taſk, and VER NO ſtarts to Life. 

Him, in the Anguiſh of her Soul, ſhe eyes 

With gentle Glance, as round the Fleet He ſpreads 

His juſt Commands, and only not affects 
Ubiquity; beſide the Warrior ſtood 

Mercy and Love, next innocent of Guile 

Simplicity unpoliſhed; on yon Plan 

Sat Victory, her blooming Temples crown'd 
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* This Poem was printed before the Account came of the Admiral's Attack upon 
Cartagena. 


At Diſtance far, and wonder at Thy Height. 


(20) 


With Laurels ever green: There ſcatter'd thin 
His Navy Triumph o'er th' uncrowded Main. 
Thus the diſconſolate unhappy Bride 


Contracts the Length of Day, and from Employ 


Seeks Intervals of Eaſe. But ſoon, too ſoon, 

The Wiſh, the T ear, the far-fetch'd Sigh return ; 
Oh may that Wiſh, that Tear, that far-fetch'd Sigh 
Be fruitleſs but a while! May all be paid 

To thy lov'd Britain ſoon, and Thou, great Man, 
With Ogle ſeek, O, ſeek thy native Shores, 

Thy brave Aſſociate. Thee, Example bright, 
Already all the Brit;/þ Youth admire, 

Pant eager after Fame, and prone to reach 
Perfection's Height, purſue Thee in thy Flight 
Along the climacteric Clift of Fame, 
And tug, and heave, and ſtretch, and pant, and ſweat; 
Impatient to ſurmount the Work, the Toil, 

To Thee nor Work, nor Toil. For thou behold 
E'er now art ſettled on th' Ærial Steep = 

Thron'd in ſuperior Dignity, to view 

The Labours of th' aſpiring Youth who flag 


So 


(21) 
So from the Field th' ambitious Lark begins 
Her early Flight, and by degrees aſcends, 
While curious Ruftics with obſervant Eye 
And gaping Phiz attend her thro' the Air, 
Till tow'ring on Ambition's Wing the baulks 
Her acting Sight, and hides among the Clouds, 
| Heroes, at your Return may proſp'rous Gales 
Lend their indulgent Wings; may Ocean's Sire 
Propitious heave thee on his convex'd Back, 
And roll thee into Safety: Vocal Bells 
Forthwith ſhall wear out their conſumptive Lungs, 
That wide-extended Shores th' auſpicious News 
May hear of your Arrival, while the Winds 
Up-lift the harmonious Murmur, and convey 
Swift on their flutt'ring Wings to diſtant Climes 
The propagated Sound, till they fatigue 
Reſponſive Eccho, whether they extend 
To FREDERICK's wide Domains, a loyal Soil! 
Or Fame ſhall OR her ſpeedy Wing 

To where the Danube's Stream, augmented erſt 
With ſanguine Inundations flow along 
A grand Memorial of puiflant Deeds 
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(22) 
That ſprung from Churchil's Conduct: Gallia s ſelf, 
Not yet recover'd from her Swoon, ſhall bear 


The grating News, and tremble to offend. 


Peace at Your wiſh'd Return her Olive Wand 
Smiling ſhall lift; with ſweetly-mellow'd Cross 
Plenty for Thee ſhall ſtrew the checker'd Earth, 
Rearing her hoſpitable Horn aloft 
Replete with Oil. Long abdicated Daine 


Commerce, the Child of Peace, ſhall raiſe her Eyes, 
Fer modeſt Eyes, above th' involving Wares, 
And pay a grateful Sacrifice of Thanks 


To her Preſervers. Then the Peaſant Throng 


: Shall gambol o 'er the Meadows, not unſkill'd 
of ruſtic Jigg, or uncooth Compliment, 


Or innocent Salute. Mirth 3 

With undiſſembled Jollity, Content, 

And Friendſhip not imbitter d with Debate 

Or Slander-loving Envy, hateſul Peſt, 

An amicable Jubilee ſhall form, 

And gen'ral Gaudies chear th' unconquer'd Iſle. 
80 when th' impartial Miniſters of Heav'a,. 
latent but late on Slaughter, now Goblins 5 
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From foul Gomorrha 's Aſhes, (which had long 
Challeng'd the Atm of Juſtice to diſcharg e 
Th' avenging Bolt Which long impending oer 
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Pure, unpolluted, guiltleſs, crown'd with due- - | 
Applauſe; 4 aloo f their c blazing'S Swords they hung | 
Is A2. V | Xt 4 1 ils 7 
As PALIT, Tr ophies; Joy, eace 
On ev'ry heav nly Aﬀpe& fat, enthron 1 
11 k 5 N Ane oi 
Nn 7 0 10 pn esl T6] ; nnen aved vn: 22821 
Fri If t fo HOES EST MS ARA aro WAS i 
- 0 EL | 115 W einn 201 . 1 
N { g > 
f THe * AAA — 2 38 
; JL em n ine Bus u 2g) 
, . 5 b | . 1 : 1 1 1 x 6 
721 . Ys ma 2 . 
+ + 
» 4 | * 
1 3 a 45 5 „1101 3-13 th i 
2 * A. 10 ny Mol Day © þ 
143 Pk | ** 4 
« '% 
* 


ey 
—_— 


* "4," — 5 
' 
* 


2. 
6 — — 
= 7 jad 
7 of * 5 * * — * 
* — „ 
* . — — 
3 — , 12 
—— —„—- 2 — ͤ—— - 
. 
- 3 , _— 
* 5 tw 


4 „ — - 
OO Ort 

; 7 7 

4 pe h 


: 
* 
4 
; * 
. % 
: 
: 
3 
1 
1 
1 
1 
7 
% 


K N — 12 * 
N "=" 1 22 A * 15 
> 0 4 . - N IS 1 
* 4 diy * F = n - *, 
£ 24 14 e 
pe : - + 0 PY * * 
4 - : 5% * * IN 1 ** 8 : 
* - N x 0 5 * 
Fai | 24 4A Ls LL "= * 
: — . 9 2 * M4 


1 A \ * 4 
” G . 7 5 8 v 
7 . 4 8 8 I * * * 4 ; * A 4 - « * 1 
8 is : © It rd RE as: ISS N . a 7 
22 OG rt by res Ge OST hv 8.5 53 v4.54 
tre, p I AN I RIDG 
l — > WA gt K e . 
va 3 n ** wt b Sen SOT AR 
* b as * 
* * 34 


* 

KALE AT Ln Ts 
* t 1 <, 

Bo 5 3 n 4 


. T 4 
r 
kd, 

DT 4 * * 


5 
wy 
= % * TY * 4 4 ae . 
tl I a” 
8 + 1 4 AM I * bad * 


er 
r 
: % I * . 2 


Juſt publiſh ay (Prixe 24. 6a.) 

Collected chief 7 from Mritten Memairg ent from America; wit b 
an Introduttion” concerning the Spaniſh Trade and Rithes, an, 
an accurate Mop of the. Welt Indies agapted tothe Mur. 

& L r Woe Deen 


Geographical: and; Hiſtorical. Px TIN of 


CARTAGENA, - - ©| The Havana: .- 
PU BRT BELLO,, | 4nd 


— 348 7 697 
N AUGUSTIN, 

TVT IQOTS- OTE IC A 

(Being the principal Objes of Wax in the WEST-INDIES.) 
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Their Situation, Strength, Trade, "oy With 18 12805 5 ˖ l of hs min 
Sieges they have undergone; particularly the Taking of Cartagena by 


Sir FRancis DRAKE in 1586; and in 1697 by Admiral pz PornTis, 


aſſiſted by the Buccaniers; with their Plundering it a ſecond Time by the 
ſame Buccaniers, and their falling. afterwards into the Hands of the 
Engliſh, not mentioned in pe PoinTis's defective Relation. Of Puerto 
Bello by Capt. PARKER in 1601, with his own large Account, beſides 
his Plan and Explanation; General MoxGan in 1669; Capt, CRoxzx 
in 1679; and Admiral VERNow in 1739; with the Taking of Chagre 


by Morocan and the Admiral; Capt. Hawxins's Adventures at La 


Vera Cruz in 1568; its Plundering by Van HoRx in 1683, and ſince 
then by other Buccaniers. T 1 ; 
| | t I 


An Accovnr of the Taking and Burning the Havana ſeveral Times; 


| alſo of San Auguſtin by De ARE in 1386, and Capt. Davis in 16633 


with the Sieges by Col, Moos in 1702, and General OcLETHORPE 
in 1740. „„ a „ 
N. B. In this Wok k js demonſtrated the Neceſſity of taking the 
Havana only, for ſecuring Our. Trade; with a curious Account of the 
Importance of this Port, and all Cuba, to Britain, and the beſt way of 
ſubduing them. By Major SMITH, : 


Printed by and for T. GaRDNER, at Cotley*s-Head without Temple- Bar; 
J. CARTER, at the Royal-Exchange; T. Coor RR, inPater-nofter-Row; 
J. Jol III, in St. Jame s- Street; ard H. CHAPEIIE, in Græſvenor- 
Street; and ſold by the reſt of the Bookſellers. Mn: | 


TN. B A new Plan of Cartagena is engraved, fit to bind up with this 
Book, and fold by the Printer, T. GARDNER, Price 3d. of 
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